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TOPICS OF INTEREST. 


CRITIC, ACTRESS, POET, AND EDITOR. 


Editor.—Well, ladies and gentlemen, 
what have you seen and heard ? 

Actress.— What is there to see or hear? 
The drama is consigned to a place called 
Coventry, it seems. 

Critic.—There is no drama in England 
at present that can reflect the spirit of the 
age; and this, I suspect, is the reason of 
that decline we deplore 

Poet.—And yet plays of high character 
are acted. Genius is alive in every age; 
and poetry is a spiritual necessity. 

Actress.—1 believe that, sir poet, although 
I think it needful to qualify your assertion 
that genius is always in existence. Genius 
is rare, like the ruby and the diamond ; and 
it lies deep. ; 

Critic.—Is there an actor on the boards 
of actual genius ? 

Actress.—No. And, your humble ser- 
vant excepted, I very much question if there 
is a woman in the profession with an in- 
spired soul. 

Critic.—Ha! ha! You are frank, 

Actress.—Frank, honest, and fair. What 
do you say now? 

Critic.—There is no tragedian. Mr. 
Brooke is addicted to vox et praterea nihil ; 
Mr. Phelps is careless and devoid of gran- 
deur and dignity; Mr. Kean is a mannerist, 
always Kean; Mr. Davenport is cold. And 
if we mention the ladies, Mrs. Kean is 
feeble ; Miss Glyn is harsh and repulsive ; 
Miss Cushman is coarse; and Miss Faucit 
affected. 








Editor.—A pretty catalogue, truly. What 
says my poetic contributor ? 

Poet.—That there may be truth, but 
there is also error in what we have heard. 
No performer is without faults. Rachael, 
certainly the greatest alive, has many. In 
fact, the spots apparent o1 the sun, in no 
way dim its lustre. It shines just as radi- 
ently as if there were none. 

Critic.—But, sir, to justify my remarks, 
I cannot but think that if defects are in any 
proportion to beauties, absolute greatness is 
out of the question. The case of Shak- 
speare is exceptional, Actors are expected 
to present nature to us in her noblest aspect. 
What is genius I ask? 

Poet.—That power which by insight or 
intuition can seize upon remote and delicate 
essences, which soars above the films and 
shadows of reality, and lives in its own 
divine and golden atmosphere. Genius is 
apparent in the quiet and terrible impres- 
siveness of a Rachael—in the imaginative 
and lofty conception of a Fanny Kemble— 
and even in the soft ideal feminine touches 
of psychological Helen Faucit. I admit, 
however, that the world is sometimes daz- 
zled by mere executive brilliancy; and I 
am inclined to think that Mr. Brooke is an 
“executioner,” and not a genius. 

(To be continued ). 





METROPOLITAN THEATRES. — 


DRURY LANE, 


A very pretty opera has been produced at 
this theatre ; the music is by Mr. Duggan, 
and the libretto by Mr. Henri Drayton. 
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The subject is that of Monsieur Jaques. 
The music is light and pleasing and it was 
very successful, many of the ballads and con- 
certed pieces obtaining encores. The fol- 
lowing were the most prominent in the 
opera :—a sweet romanza of a rather plain- 
tive character, “ Dear Venice, doth the tran- 
quil night,” in the prologue, for Miss Lowe, 
and the duet immediately following, “Thus, 
as in my arms,” for Miss Lowe and Mr. 
Henri Drayton, charmingly sung by these 
artistes. Mr. Galer obtained considerable 
applause in the sweet air, “‘ Dear lady, when 
from hence,” and with Miss Lowe and Mr. 
Drayton, shared the honour of an encore 
bestowed upon a very pretty trio in the 
finale. A tender and pathetic ballad, “An 
orphan in the world alone,” sung by Miss 
Lowe, who, in this act, personates the 
daughter of the Leonie of the prologue, was 
warmly applauded. The Balfeish ballad, 
“Oh, let me gaze,” sung by Mr. Galer, 
was excellently rendered. The gem of the 
opera amongst the solos, was a delicious 
little romance, “Yes; ’tis a spell,” which 
was twice encored. This will, unquestion- 
ably, become one of the popular songs of 
the season. The ballad “ Old friend, I 
would not part with thee,” sung with re- 
markable expression by Mr. Dravton, is 
pleasing. A duet for Miss Lowe and Mr. 
Galer, ‘‘ Once more, now,” a sweet melody, 
full of rich harmony, admirably sung, was 
deservedly re-demanded, Mr. Brooke has 
been playing several of his favourite Shak- 
sperian characters during the past week, on 
Saturday Othello brought one of the fullest 
and most fashionable houses of the season. 
We have so frequently had occasion to 
notice this actor’s admirable delineation of 
this character, that we can scarcely find any 
new beauties to comment upon, but we 
candidly confess, the more frequently we see 
him, the greater impression he makes. We 
never saw him upon any occasion display so 
grand a genius as on this, from first to last. 
We know not which to admire most, his 
gentle and affectionate scenes with Desde- 
mona, or the more terrible and high wrought 
ones with Iago; both are certainly most 
powerful ones in their way, and proves Mr. 
Brooke to be an actor who stands foremost 
in his profession. The audience upon this 


occasion were as silent as death, till certain 
periods, when the most enthusiastic bursts 
of applause broke forth, and all was silent 





again as possible—such was the feeling of 
the audience upon this occasion. Mr, T. 
Mead was the lago—certainly the best.part 
he plays—his subtle and hard voice and 
countenance seems to suit the character, and 
we much liked his eonception of the part ; 
his scenes with Roderigo, and also those 
with Cassio, in the drinking scene, are par- 
ticularly good. We pronounce Mr. Belton’s 
Cassio to be the most perfect on the stage ; 
in the first scenes he is gentlemanly and 
gay, and when he comes to the drunken 
scene, he manages it in a clever and artistic 
manner; the wine he takes makes mroads 
upon him by degrees, but finding he. is 
losing both power and articulation, he re- 
solves upon leaving his companions, and 
this is done in so clever a manner, that it 
has all the appearance of reality; and his 
exit is equal to, if not better than any piece 
of acting since the days of Elliston or C. 
Kemble. 
HAYMARKET. 

Tne new play which we noticed last week, 
by Mr. Chorley, the Duchess Eleanour, has 
been taken out of the bills. The new piece 
under the title of Willikind and hys Dinah 
has been very successful, and will have a 
long run; the plot is taken from an old 
song of that name, and is going the round 
of the minor theatres and saloons. The 
language is admirably fitted to the subject. 
It moved the audience to continuous laugh- 
ter. The acting was to match, Mrs. 
Fitzwilliam gave the heroine with such ine 
tense pathos, that she ought immediately to 
the Duchess Eleanour. The fair Howard 
looked pretty enough to win the affections 
of the “uncommon nice gal.” The grand 
maestro of the theatre, hight Buckstone, was 
superbly dignified as the proud noble, and 
wonderfully courteous in his duets and dress. 
Mr. Corrie was not to be surpassed as the 
Stern Parient. Mrs. Caulfield enacted the 
Soft Mother, and Master W. Norris the 
Lyttle Foote Page, who certainly is a dia- 
mond edition. The awful lesson of the 
*‘pisoning,” the rescuscitation of all the 
characters, and the severe moral lesson given 
by the concluding dance, made a deep im- 
pression on the audience, and it was an- 
nounced for repetition amidst the uproarious 
approbation of the audience, 


The new Tragedy of “ Eleanour” at the 
Haymarket Theatre.—With others, we had 
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dared to hope—nay, to consider—that the 
practice of writing and producing plays 
merely for the purpose of “ showing off” 
one particular actor or actress had seen its 
day; but with others, also, we find we were 
mistaken. It is solely owing to the follow- 
ing up so egregious a plan that the new 
tragedy of Hleanour at the Haymarket owes 
its failure and withdrawal. The part that 
Miss Cushman performed is the character 
in which is enacted all the incidents, interest, 
and pith of the entire tragedy: the rest is 
almost without interest, or anything ap- 
proaching it. We much regret that Mr. 
Buckstone should have produced this tra- 
gedy with the great objection attaching to 
it which we have named and denounced, and 
trust that for the future he will discounte- 
nance any practice of this kind which raises 
the powers of one particular actor or actress 
so far above his or her competitors as to 
render it impossible for the latter to interest 
at all. Mr. H. Chorley is certainly a clever 
and talented writer, but he was guilty of a 
grave fault when he wrote this tragedy ex- 
clusively to afford scope for Miss Cushman 
to exhibit her highly-gifted powers; and 
much that appertains to the character of 
Eleanour itself, by the way, does not, in 
reality, accomplish the intention of its au- 
thor. The introduction of a Roman Catholic 
funeral, its catafalque, and other appurte- 
nances was in bad tsste; and the opposition 
it was met with by the audience need not 
to have excited any great degree of sur- 
prise. B. W. W. 


MARYLEBONE. 


Tr there is only one theatre in Marylebone, 
there is certainly a succession of novelties 
produced at that one theatre that would suf- 
fice for any two others of ordinary preten- 
sions. Mr. Wallack is doing much here 
for the amusement of the Marylebonians ; 
Ton, and the new drama of The Struggle for 
Gold having been put on the stage with a 
taste worthy of Vestris! especially the latter, 
which has proved a decided “hit,” and con- 
tinues to draw as good houses as ever. We 
shall indeed be sorry if the ever-generous 
public do not appreciate, as they really 
ought, the indefatigable exertions of this 
enterprising manager. On Monday last, 
Romeo and Juliet, from the text of the poet, 
was produced at this theatre, with every 


attention to scenery and costume. Miss | 
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Cleveland made her debut as Juliet; and, 
although our praise must be qualified, there 
was very much in her performance to com- 
mend. At first she appeared to struggle 
with a sense of the difficulty of giving vent 
to her emotions; there was no passionate 
abandonment, no poetic tenderness ; but in 
the later scenes, when she discarded the 
volubility of speech that impeded distinct 
articulation, (especially in the scene where 
she takes the potion), there was not only 
earnestness, but power. When Miss Cleve- 
land has got over the conventualisms of the 
stage, and the embarrassment of a first 
public appearance, we are persuaded that 
she will prove an acquisition. Mrs, Wallack 
was the Romeo. We are doubtful whether 
any performer alive, man or woman, could 
enter more deeply into the sentiment, the 
idea) feeling that pervades the play, and 
the agony that forms the climax, than this 
accomplished actress. We breathe the air 
of Verona as the soul of Romeo is sighed 
forth to Juliet; and when in the cell of 
Friar Lawrence the despair of the dreaming 
youth finds utterance, Mrs. Wallack rises to 
immense passion. Her delineation is very 
fine—perhaps, on the whole, better than 
Miss Cushman’s. Mr. Wallack was the 
Mercutio. A little more airy lightness would 
improve his embodiment of this brilliant 
creation of Shakspeare’s. A Mr. Wallis 
attempted Friar Lawrence. Why will he 
ignore the letter h? 





LONDON COMPANIES AND CASTS. 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal, 


Sirn,—I was somewhat surprised, a short 
time ago, to find that a correspondent, sign- 
ing himself ** Hotspur,” should have spoken 
of one of om best actresses, Miss Glyn, so 
disparagingly as to cast a play (Julius 
Cesar ) thus— 

Calphurnia Miss Glyn ! 
Probably he meant Portia, for Calphurnia 
is a part for the walking lady of an estab- 
lishment; nor am I convinced that Mr. 
H. Betty is not underrated when his name 
is set down for Julius Caesar. Allow me to 
suggest what is adequate for Drury :— 

Brutus H. Betty 

Cassius Brooke or Davenport 
Mare Antony Pitt or Dickinson 
Casca Cowle 

Julius Cesar Ryder or Bennett 


I believe, Sir, that it would require these 
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eight good actors, in addition to Miss Glyn, 
to form the nucleus of a good and effective 
tragic corps. And is there such a constel- 
lation in London? No, the inflated vanity 
of managers who imagine themselves a host, 
prevents the possibility of “a consummation 
so devoutly to be wished ; or, on the other 
hand, managers, in the desire to be econo- 
mical, curtail expenses, mar completeness, 
and, for the most part, go the way of all 
managers ! F. D. E. 
CORRESPONDENCE. 
NOTICE.—We particularly request that all communica- 


tions to the Editor may be forwarded to 19, Cumming 
Street, Pentonville, not later than Monday evening. 

Grimatp1.—Ask Mr. Tom Matthews, he, no doubt, will 
give you a copy of the song. 


Gro. T.—A notice of the last performance of the St. James’s 
Club will appear in our next. 


R. S.—We observed the error, but cannot now rectify it. Do 
not cross your copy in future, paper is cheap. 


R. G. Stmmonps.—We do not see the Hunchback named. 


B. W. W.—The article shall appear in our next—too late 
for this week. 
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WEDNESDAY, MARCH 22nd, 1854. 


MR, JUSTICE TALFOURD. 


“* What shadows we are and what shadows we 

are pursuing.” —Burke, 
Wuenre is that true lover of dramatic litera- 
ture and classic lore who does not regret the 
sudden demise of the author of The Athenian 
Captive, Ion, and Glencoe ?—the second of 
which teems with so much excellent poetry 
and great power of thought. Though we 
are but fleeting shadows here, journeying to 
another and more perfect state, it was with 
a shock we learnt the intelligence of this 
most excellent man. 

We had hoped that the world might have 
told some years yet ere it was deprived of 
this man who was one of its most fittest 
inhabitants: and we dreamt least of all tha; 
Mr. Justice Talfourd would have departeg 
this life while robed and charging the grang 














jury in his capacity of a minister of justice ; 

we should rather have surmised that he would 

have quitted this sphere whilst offering a. 
libation to the gods, like the sage Socrates 
of old. 


Born of a family in middling circum- 


stances, this late wonderful and energetic 
man, of vigour and superior talent, raised 
himself, in a few years, to eminence and to 
honours—as a member of the bar, a sound 
politician, an orator, and a dramatic author, 
and a most perfect evenness of temper. 
Thomas Noon Talfourd, perhaps, of all 
talented writers and men of genius, was the 


most affable and meek in spirit: he was no 
bully of the bar, and bravado was never 
known in his whole life to creep out of him. 
Always, in his judicial capacity, with a 
plentious flow of elocutionary efforts, he was 
the good humoured, considerate and wise 
judge that even a glance at his features 
would proclaim him to you to be: he was 
one that put himself in superiority above 
none; and enjoyed the love, the esteem, 
and the respect of all. No callous heart, 
grown sick from vituperation and rank 
abuse received of him who has gone before 
us, ever said ought in detraction that might 
lessen the high estimation and admiration in 
which such a man could oaly be held. For 
in him we have really lost a good man that 
had a heart to sympathise with his fellow 
creatures beneath him in the sphere of life, 
and one that would, had he had the power, 
have gladly seen the world at amity, and its 
inhabitants at better understanding and re- 
gard. But he has, even in the flush of life, 
gone to that bourne, and may rays of 
brightest glories serene be now his atten- 
dants. We iterate this in the solemnity of 
the event. 

There are few, we surmise, who are ig- 
norant of Mr. Justice Talfourd’s past powers 
as a dramatic author, tho’, of late, he had 
not written for the stage, and even then he 
was not idle, and we believe his last effort 
with his pen was his Vacation Rambles—a 
book which illustrates much of the kindly 
and social character of its author and his 
happy mode of life and living. 

His mind was large, and at a time when 
all the vigour was rampant in Leigh Hunt, 
Charles Lamb, and William Hazlitt, Mr. 
Thomas Noon Talfourd was a contributor to 
the pages of the London Magazine, of which 
report then judged so favourably—they were 
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the efforts that served as harbingers of what 
was to follow. Downwards from that period 
Mr. Thomas Noon Talfourd was a truly 
energetic man—living for something and for 
something living. But though the greatness 
of his life has now past, his name is stamped 
indelibly upon the Pillar of Genius and Im- 
mortality,—as the Damon of humanity and 
the Illustrator of Literature and Art. Peace 
be to him now! B. W. W. 





THE LATE SIR T. N. TALFOURD. 





Tatrourp is dead! The most classical, 
accomplished dramatie poet of this century 


has departed to his rest, lamented, admired» 
and venerated. A fine poet, a most eloquent 
orator, a man of unblemisded integrity as a 
statesman and a judge; it is impossible in 
paying this last tribute to his memory not 
to pause a moment, and with unfeigned sor- 
row and respect exclaim, in the words of 
Antony— 

‘*TIis life was gentle, and the elements 

So mixed up in him, that Nature might stand up, 
And say to all the world, This was a man,” 

The author of Jon and the Athenian Cap- 
tive will not soon be forgotten. They are, 
in every sense, dramas worthy of the name, 
far superior to Addison’s, and equal in point 
of literary merit to any since the era of 
Elizabeth. Talfourd united singular mo- 
desty to’a genius all but of exalted power. 
The quality of his mind was extremely fine, 
combining feminine delicacy with manly 
fervour. Westminster Abbey should en- 
shrine his dust; but for his memory, it is 
eushrined in the heart and in the soul of a 
nation, which must not be ungrateful to his 
postertty. We trust that if their be any 
need of a monument to Sir Thomas Noon 
Talfourd, it will be near the scene of his 
labours and‘his trinmphs; let his effigy be 
near our Shakspeare’s, our Spencer’s, and 
our Jonson’s, Victor. 











Mr. Nicnoxts enacted Iago and a Mr. 
Arthur performed Othello at this house on 
the Monday of last week, and a full audi- 
ence was collected to witness the represen- 
tation. Mr. Nicholls is an actor of very 


in talent to any that we have seen for a long 
time. We believe that this gentleman will 
be one of the greatest acquisitions to the 
regular boards of late years, should the jea- 
lousy of actor-managers allow him fair play. 
He has more physique than Mr. Kean or 
Mr. Creswick, and his conception seems to 
be full as intellectual as theirs. His Iago is 
a forcible, clever, and most artistica] per- 
formance, and does him infinite credit. Mr. 
Arthur is unequal as the Moor; occasionally 
too loud, and now and then inaudible; but 
he has pathos, tenderness, and passion. 
The speech before the senate was well de- 
livered; and in the great third act he used 
immense exertions to rise to the height of 
an adequate embodyment. We will not 
prematurely decide about him, but we are 
disposed to think that he has talent of some 
calibre. Miss Cleaveland, about to be a 
debutante at the Marylebone, played Des- 
demona very sweetly. She is an elegant 
and pleasing actress, and won (and de- 
servedly won) much applause. Mr. Vin- 
eent wes an excellent Cassio, and in the 
drunken scene evinced great humour. 


NEWINGTON HALL. 


Mr. G. W. Baynuam has opened the above 
place of amusement for the purpose of giv- 
ing amateur theatrical entertainments. On 
Wednesday last, Bulwer’s comedy of Money 
was respectably performed by amateurs be- 
longing to the various clubs. Mr. Bowden, 
as Glossmore, well understood how the cha- 
racter ought to be represented, and although 
he was not altogether “up” in the dialogue, 
managed to convey the author’s meaning in 
tolerable artistic manner. Mr. Rand's Sir 
John Vesey was well acted, and he kept the 
other characters together well. Blount was 
scarcely made of consequence enough by 
Mr. Francis, Mr. C. G. Crook gave evi- 
dent signs of being well acquainted with 
stage business; he imparted to the part of 
Graves an immensity of grave comic humour, 
and kept the audience in laughter when ever 
he appeared. Mr. Baynham, as Evelyn, 
had a just conception of the character, and 
in many instances played with truthfulness 
and feeling in the scenes with his beloved 
Clara. Mr. Morgan, as Captain Smooth, 


was respectable as far as it went, but he 
might have made it more prominent if he 
had attended better to the bye-play. Mr. 





decided ability, and his Iago is not inferior 
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manner, which was all that was required. 
The Old member, by Mr. G. R. Huggins, 
was well ‘made up” for the character; and 
Stout, by Mr. Williams, was not over-acted, 
as in many cases, indeed, it would have 
afforded a little broader shade. Lady Frank- 
lin found an able representative in the person 
of Mrs. G. R. Huggins, who acted without 
restraint, and was very painstaking. Miss 
Errington was imperfect, and had frequent 
application to the prompter, or no doubt, 
would have acted much better. Madame 
Ceilina, in several portions of the play 
showed, with study, she has sufficient ability 
to create a lively sensation upon the audi- 
ence, although her features are too pretty 
to convey a varicty of expression; never- 
theless, she played with feeling, and some- 
times with pathos. We would recommend 
for the future less properties upon the stage, 
It being too small for two tables and a dozen 
chairs. 


MARYLEBONE INSTITUTION. 


A LARGE auditory assembled to witness the 
third performance of the club which took 
place on the 14th instant. The perform~ 
ance comprised selections from /on, //amlet, 
and 7'he Rivals, The part of Adrastus, in 
Jon, was very ably played by Mr. Crispe, 
who sustained the character with much 
energy and emphasis, never, however, over- 
stepping the modesty of nature. Mr. Al- 
derton played that beautiful creation of a 
poet’s brain, lon, very neatly and unaffect- 
edly. Inthe next piece Hamlet was sus- 
tained by Mr. Dickens, who, though he fairly 
rendered a few passages, was, as a whole, 
much too passionless, The Ghost was made 
sufficiently sepulchral by Mr. Burden. 
Horatio, Marcellus, and Rosencratz were 
all tolerable performances. Mr. Honig 
played Laertes very fairly, and the same 
remark applies to Mr, Stains, as Pollonius, 
and Mr, Telfer, as the King, The enter- 
tainments concluded with an arrangement of 
The Itivals, which was remarkably well 
acted. Mr. Alderton’s Sir Anthony Abso- 
lute was one of the finest amateur perform- 
ances we ever saw, and does that gentleman 
much credit. Mr. Crispe played Captain 
Absolute in a gentlemanly manner. Mr. 
Brown, as Sir Luclus, was very happy, and 
Faulkland was fairly played by Mr. Burden. 
Thy veritable Acres deserves a passage to 
himself, having a capital representative in 





Mr. Higginson, whose performance, though 
not to be put on a par with Mr. Alderton’s, 
was very excellent and well conceived. Mr. 
Honig, Mr. Alderton, and Mr. Dickens, as 
the minor characters, Fag, Coachman, and 
David, acquitted themselves creditably. 
The performance gave universal satisfaction, 
and received much applause.. ~ 
MISS FANNY BEAUMONT. 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Si1r,—Knowing your impartiality and gene- 
rosity in your valuable little periodical to 
the correspondence of those hitherto stangers 
to you, 1 have ventured to solicit your 
insertion of this, as a matter of great favour. 

Looking in at the Strand, the other night, 
I was most pleasingly struck with the ad- 
mirable performance of a young lady (Miss 
Fanny Beaumont), for whom, I think, a 
word or two of commendation not out of 
place. 

Next to the inimitable Hodson, our best 
of Irish delineators, Miss Beaumont is de- 
cidedly the greatest attraction; though un- 
assuming, and apparently unappreciated, 
the germ of true genius, nevertheless, smoul- 
ders in everything she does. Her acting is 
life itself, and her appearance prepossessing 
and full of sunshine. 

In the Blue Jackets of England she is 
first-rate ; such intensity of ardour and en- 
thusiasm thrown into her performance, and 
her expression of countenance always appro- 
priate, so sly, so arch, not pretty, but better 
still—interesting. ; 

As a lively, bustling actress, she bids fair 
to take the lead; and it is only for justice 
sake advisable, she were placed in a better 
position than she now has—her talent lays 
claim to a higher destiny—and sooner or 
later, she will attain it. 

With every regard for fair play, I remain, 

Sir, yours, most respectfully, 
Crci, PEMBROKE. 
PROVINCIALS. 





SuerrreLp.—Turatre Royat.—In a spirit of 
liberality, which we hope will be extensively 
imitated throughout the country, the managers, 
Messrs. Coleman and Johnson gave a free benefit 
on Monday night the 11th instant, on behalf of 
the wives and children of the soldiers engaged in 
the war. About £40, the entire receipts, will 


thus be added to the fund now being raised in 














| London. Thursday night was the annual benefit 
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for the Licensed Victuallers’ Asylum. The 
pieces were Wild Oats, and Sketches from India. 
On Friday night Mr. Mude appeared to his 
friends, and was honoured by a full house. 
John Bull and Charles the Second were the pieces 
selected. 

Mancuester.—The new drama of The Sea of 
Ice, an adaptation from the French, written ex- 
pressly for this theatre, is decidedly the best 
piece that has been produced at this establish- 
ment for some years. The scenery, by Mr. Lowe, 
is both beautiful asd romantic, especially the Sea 
of Ice, which is managed admirably, and upon 
which the curtain falls amidst great applause. 
Mr. Egan, ever wishful to make his theatre as 
attractive as possible, has engaged the Chinese 
acrobats, who are to appear very shortly. 


American Crrcus.—Mr. Wallett’s benefit 
came off on Friday last, when at avery early 
hour the circus was crammed to excess. The 
entertainments were of a very superior character, 
and the Wallett brimfull of rich humour, over- 
flowed and intricated (with delight) the immense 
assemblage. We are happy to inform our readers 
that Mr. Wallett has been re-engaged for six 
nights longer. 

Lrverroot.—The rapidity with which Mr. 
Copeland caters for public taste is remarkable. 
This week the operatic company at the Royal 
consisted of the Misses Pyne and Mr. Harrison, 
previous to their departure for America, assisted 
by Borrani, Horncastle, and Herr Neuman. This 
galaxy of talent appeared in Crown Diamonds, 
The Enchantress, and The Bohemian Girl, and 
met with marked success. On Friday, the fare- 
well benefit of Mr. Harrison was a complete 
bumper. 


Royat AmpuitHratre.—Miss Anderton, from 
Drury Lane, appeared in The Gamester, Evadne, 
and Jane Shore. In addition to the above, the 
wonderful Chinese Company have attracted the 
lovers of the magic sciences. Without exagger- 
ation, these inhabitants of the * Celestials’’ have 
astonished the thousands who nightly collect to 
witness feats beyond the power of ordinary com- 
prehension.—Concerts and dramatic readings fill 
up a great portion of the time of those whose 
taste leads that way, and at Clayton Hall Mr. 
Coleman seems to increase in public favour and 
popularity. The Saturday Evening Concerts, at 
the Concert Hall are generally well attended, 
consequent on the moderate charges and the bill 
of fare, 


Brrourncuam.—The new drama of The Struggle 
for Gold, produced at the Theatre Royal, on 
Monday night last, has been admirably placed 
upon the stage, and proves highly attractive. 
The great scene of the sea of ice is one of the 
grandest ever witnessed, and is a triumph of the 
scenic art. Mr. James Bennett, Mr. Atkins, and 
Mr, Cooke have each leading parts assigned to 
them, and the heroine is played with much pro- 
priety by Miss Jackson, from Bristol. he 
equestrian season at Bingley Hall terminated on 
Saturday. The interior of the building has been 
remodelled and adapted for dramatic perform- 
ances, and was re-opened on Monday evening, 
with a series of fees entertainments, 








THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 95 


NorrmGnam.—Mr, Wright, the celebrated 
comedian, from London, has appeared in The 
Writing on the Wall, Did You Ever Send Your 
Wife to Camberwell? and Harvest Home, at the 
Theatre Royal, with much success. He per- 
formed for his own benefit, which was a bumper, 
Marmaduke Magog, in The Wreck Ashore. 

ABERDEEN.—Mr, Barry Sullivan has been 
fulfilling an engagement here for some time with 
success. On last Wednesday evening he appeared 
as Hamlet. 

Greenwicu.—Mr. Sims Reeves, Miss Julia 
Harland, and Mr. and Madame Weiss sang at 
Mr. A. Saunderson’s concert, given in the Lec- 
ture Hall, on Thursday last. The concert was 
well attended. 


Lynn.—The drama of Margaret Catchpole, a 
local heroine, has drawn good houses. On Fri- 
day Herr Nicolo Deulin, the clown, took his 
benefit, on which occasion the pantomime was 
played for the last time. 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 





“Tue Dramatic Reaister,” published by 
Lacy, Wellington Street, Strand. This is a com- 
plete register of every circumstance of a theatrical 
nature during the year 1853. It will be found 
very useful to the saan and no manager of a 
theatre, actor, musician, or music-seller, should 
be without it. 

Royat Irattan Orrra.,—The arrangements 
for the opening of the Royal Italian Opera are in 
a sufficiently forward state to enable the directors 
to fix on Tuesday, the 28th inst., for the first per- 
formance of the season. The oflicial programme 
will most probably be issued to-morrow; but, 
until the return of Mr. Gye, who was expected 
yesterday from Paris, no opera was named for 
the opening. 

We perceive that the last weck of the season 
at Drury Lane, and the four concluding nights 
of Mr. G. V. Brooke’s engagement, are an- 
nounced, The theatre will re-open on Monday, 
the 27th inst., with a lighter description of enter- 
tainments, consisting of opera, ballet, and the 
novel performances of a troupe of Chinese artistes, 
recently arrived from the Land of Flowers, at 
Liverpool, where they produced an extraordinary 
sensation by their dexterous and wonderful feats, 
and their astonishing illusions, which surpass 
everything of the kind hitherto witnessed in this 
country. 

Mr. W. M. Pacxrr.—We perceive that Mr. 
Packer, whose abilities as musical conductor o 
the entertainments at the Casino de Venise, 
High Holbon, are generally recognised, an+ 
nounces that his annual benefit will take place 
at that establishment on Thursday, the 30th 
inst, on which occasion a grand bal masque will 
be given, the last of the season, which we may, 
therefore, expect to find numerously attended. 

JaPANESE Exursition.—This pee agp: Se one 
ous and interesting collection is now exhibited 
at the gallery of the Society of Painters in Water 
Colours. 


Roya Panorticon.—The preliminary opening 
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of this megnificent institution is extended during 
the whole of the present week. 


Roya Acapemy or Music.—The first concert 
of this musical institution will take place on 
Saturday morning, the 25th inst., at the Hanover 
Square, Rooms, 

Tur Duchess Eleanour has been withdrawn 
from the bills of the Haymarket. Miss Cush- 
man will play three out of the five concluding 
nights of hor engagement Meg Merrilies, Bianca 
(Fazio), and Mrs. Haller. The pathetic tragic 
burlesque of Willikind and hys Dinah will be re- 
peated every evening. 


FANNY.—A LYRIC. 
I’ll toast the girl I love to-night ; 
A girl as bright as any ; 
And if you seek to feel delight, 
Just listen to sweet Fanny. 
Her voice is musical and clear— 
O! voices there are many ; 
But none my spirit loves to hear 
Like that of lovely Fanny ! 


There’s laughter, merriment, and joy, 
In that fair face of Fanny’s ; 

It makes one feel again a boy— 
For such, in love, a man is! 

Then toast the girl I love again ; 

And days both blythe and many, 

A golden life, devoid of pain, 
Be thine, my dearest Fanny ! 

Fairurvt at Last. 





LINES 
On the Death of a beloved Friend. 


And art thou gone, so young so fair, 
And travelled from a world of care, 
To heaven above? 


And those that lov’d thee are left on earth, 
To weep for thee and mourn thy worth, 

Thy loss to prove ? 
Can mem’ry e’er bring back thy form, 
The by-gone days no more return, 

For thou art gone ! 
And art thou silent? art thou dead, 
And placed within thy narrow bed, 

The close of all? 


» on the death of her 





Written by Mrs. Fanny M 
dear Friend, Rosa B—. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 





ASINO DE VENISE, 218, HIGH HOLBORN. This 
magnificently re-decorated Suile of Rooms is OPEN 
EVERY EVENING, and comprises the largest and best 
Bali Room in London, Splendid Subscription Room most 
elegantly furnished. Extensive Galleries, with Cigar Divan, 
and Balconies attached. Superbly decorated Wine, Coffee, 
and Refreshment Rooms, fitted up in asuperiorstyle. 153 
mmense and costly Mirrors reflect the decorations at all 
points—while the whole, illuminated by 14 New Crystal 
Lustre Chandeliers, and numerous Lamps, presents a coup 
d@’eil of unparelleled splendour, luxury, elegance, and 
refinement Mr. W.M. Packer’s inimitable band will per- 


form nightly selections from “ LaSonnambula,” “ Lucie da 
Lammermoor,” ‘ Les Huguenots,” ** Puritani,” &c. And 
a programme of Danse Music, consisting of the most novel 








and choicest compositions of the day, including The 
“‘Sultana’s,”’ ‘‘ Malta,” and “ Vive Paris” Quadrilles. “Le 
Carillonneur de Bruges,” ‘‘Violante,” and ‘ Stella” Waltzes. 
‘*Our British Queen,” ‘Floral Fete,” and ‘ Rochester” 
Polkas. The ‘‘Artillery” and ‘‘ Close of the Ball” Galops, 
&c. Doors open at Eight o’clock and close at Twelve. 
Admission 1s. 

N.B.—Mr. W. M. Pacxer’s ANNUAL BENEFIT is 
appointed to take place on THurspay, March 30th, 1854, 
when (by general desire) a GRAND BAL MASQUE will 
will be given, it being positively the Final One this season. 
Gentleman's Tickets, 5s. ; Lady’s ditto 3s. 





HE MOST INTERESTING GROUP EVER MODEL- 
LED.—Their Royal Highnesses the Prince of Wales, 
Prince Alfred, the Princess Royal, the Princess Alice, 
Princess Helena, Princess Louisa, and Prince Arthur, 
which has been honour. d with the highest encomiums.— 
Madame TUSSAUD aud SONS—Exhibition, Bazaar, Baker 
Street, Portman Square. Admission 1s.: Napoleon 
Rooms, 6d. Open, Summer Season, from 11 till 10. Win- 
ter—11 to dusk; Evening, 7 till 10 at Night. 
ABINET THEATRE, LIVERPOOL STREET’ 
Kino’s Cross. A Performance will take place here 
on WEDNESDAY EVENING NEXT, the 22nd inst., of 
Shakspeare’s tragedy of MACBETH. Macbeth, Mr. W. 
Lionel Harding; Macduff, Mr. Raymond Carter; Banquo, 
Mr. Harvie; supported by Messrs, J. H. Courtney, Latham, 
Fredericks, Wills, &c. To be followed by THE CAPTAIN 
IS NOT A MISS, and THE OMNIBUS. _ Tickets may 
be obtained of Mr Harding, and at the Globe Tavern, Derby 
Street, King’s Cross. 











ANTED a few Members. Male or Female, to join an 

Elocution and Dramatic Society, now forming. 

Terms for Gentlemen, 6d. per week, with an entrance fee 

of 2s. 6d. Forfurther particulars apply to Mr. FLETCHER, 
5, Little New-street, New-street Square. 





HEATRICAL AND MUSICAL AGENCY.— Mr. 
THOMAS PAYNE begs most respectfully to tender 
his services to those Ladies and Gentlemen who, possessing 
the requisite abilities, wish to enter the profession. Ward- 
robes, Properties, c,. &c., supplied. Instruction given in 
Music, Singing. Dancing, Elocution, &e., &c. All letters 
requiring an answer to contain a Stamp, and be addressed 
to Mr. THomas Payne, 25, Bow Street, Covent Garden, 


O AMATEURS AND OTHERS.—THE MULTUM 
IN PARVO, 29, RarHpone PLack, OxForp STREET. 
The above elegant private theatre, having been entirely 
re-modeled, is now replete with every convenience necessary 
for the practice of the Dramatic Art, including scenery, 
properties, dresses, &c., and may be hired by the night or 
otherwise, at extremely moderate terms, on application to 
Mr. Jounavx, proprietor, 29, Rathbone Place, Oxford-st 
N B.—Lessons on Elocution and Stage Art on equally 
moderate terms. 
N.B. Dramatic Classes are forming. Casts ofthe plays 
in preparation may be seen inthe Green Room at any hour. 








R. HOSKINS continues to give LESSONS in the Art 

of PUBLIC SPEAKING, and also in preparing 

Ladies and Gentlemen for the Dramatic Professien. Ap- 

plications to be made at his residence, 24, Myddleton-square. 
References to Pupils. Terms Moderate. 





SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Three Months ...........0s00seee0 One Shilling. 
Six Months ..... «. Two Shillings. 
Twelve Months... ....0+.ssssss00+e. Four Shillings. 
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